64                                  BOOTS AND  SADDLES.
Only half satisfied, they stalked away one by one. We watched them at a distance kill and divide the beef. It surprised us to see how they despatched it, and that hardly a vestige of it was left.
Many of the Indians coming from reservations carried papers which they valued and carefully guarded. After burrowing under robe and shirt, something was produced wrapped in layers of soiled cotton cloth. It was a recommendation of them obtained from some officer or Indian agent. This was presented on entering, as their letter of introduction. Most of these papers read very much the same way. Giving the Indian's name, it stated that he had been living on the reservation for a certain length of time, that he was friendly to the whites, etc.
One of our guests that day carried something a little different. He was called "Medicine Jo." Lingering behind the rest^ lie presented his letter with perfect good faith and great pomposity. Some wag had composed it, and it read something like this :
"Medicine Jo says he is a good Indian, that you can trust him. If he is, he is the first I have ever seen, and in xny opinion he, like all the rest, will bear watching."
It was all the general could do to keep his face straight as he handed back to the unconscious owner this little libel on himself.
The interpreter kept constantly before us the fine post that we were approaching, and the last day before we reached there It was visible for a long distance. The atmosphere of Dakota was so deceptive that we irnaghe Great Father in payment for the use of their land, but presented them with a beef in return for their hospitalityner has at ^       -•
